fi^duchadoe 

you mould notbe conioyncc! , I charge you on your foules to 

Vturit. • TT j 

I'iaadio Know you any, Hero. 

Hero None my lord. e. 

Frier Know you any.Counte? ^ . 

Feomto 1 dare make his anfwcr. None. ’ ■ 

Clau. O what men dare do! what men may do! what men 

daily do, not knowingwhat they do! 

iiene. Howe nowe! interkaions J why then, tome be of 
laughing, as, ah, ha, he. , 

('latidie Stand thee by Frier, father byy'ourleaue. 

Will vou with free and vneonftrained foulc 

Giue me this maide your daughter? . 

Leonata As freely fonneasGod did giuehcrmec. 

Claudio Andwhathaueltogiueyoubackcwhofewoorth 
May counterpoife this rich and prctious gift? 

Prinert Nothing,vn!eiTe you render her againc. 

Claudio Swectc Prince, you Icartic me noble thankfulncst 
There Lconato,take her backe againc, 

Giue not this rotten orenge to your friend, 

Shce’s but the fignc and fcmblancc of her honor: 

Behold how like a maideflie blullics hecrc! 

O what aulhoritic and (hew of truth 
Can cunning finne couer it felfe \^athall! 

Comes not tliat blood, as modeft cuidcncc. 

To witnelTc fi mplc V ertue? would you not fwcare 

All you that fee her, that (he were a maidcj 

By thefe exterior ihewes? But fhe is none; 

She knowes the heatc of a luxurious bed: 

Her blufli is guiltincirc.not modcftic. 

Leonato Wliatdovou meancjtiylord? 
pmdio No Wo be married,. f 

Not to knit my fculc to an apprboued wanton. 

, Leonato Dccrcn)ylord,ifyouinyduiowncproofe, 

Hauc vanquifht the refi fiance of her youth, 
Anclmadcdcfcate ofhervirginitic. 

Claudio Iknow what you wouldlay tiflhaUe known? her, 

jou 


about 3^othing, 


You will fay,fiie did imbracc meas a husband. 

And fo extenuate the forehand finnc ; No Leonato, 

1 nciier tempted her witli word too large. 

But as a brother to his filler, fhe wed 
BafhfuU fincerit!c,and comelic louc. 

hero Andfeemdcleucrothcrwifetoyoui’ 

Claudio O ut on thee feeming,! wil write againfl it. 

You feeme to me as Diane in her Orbe, 

As challc as is the buddc ere it be blowne: 

But vou are more intemperate in your blood. 

Than Venus, or thole pampred animalls. 

That rage in fauage fcnrualitic. 

hero Is my Lord well that he doth fpeake fo wide? 

Leonato Sweete prince, why fpeake notyou? 

'Prince What lliould I fpeake? 

I (landdifhonourd that haue gone about, 

T 0 lincke my dcarc friend to a common flale, 

Leonato Are thefe things lpoken,or do I but dreame? 
•Baftard Sir, they are fpokcn,and thefe things arc true, 

Bened, T bis lookes not like a nuptiall, 
hero True,OGod> 

Claud, Leonato, {land I here? 

Jsthis the prince?is this the princes brother? 

Is this face Herocsrarc our cics our owne? 

Leonato A 11 this is {b,but what of this my Lord? 

Claud, Let me but mouc one queflion to your daughter 
And by that fatherly and kindly power. 

That you haue in her, bid her anfvvcr truly. 

Leonato I charge thee do fo,as thou art my child, 

Here O God defend me how am I befet. 

What kindofcatechifing call you this? 

Claud, T o make you anfwer truly to your name, 
hero Is it not Hero,vvho can blotthat name 
With any iuft rcproch? 

Claud, Mavy that can Hero, 

Hero it felfe can blot out Fferoesvertue, 

V^hat man was he talkt with you yeflernight;, 

Out atyour window betwixt tvvdue and one i Now 
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